
HeU. My ducie then (hall pay me for my paincs : 

I will no more enforce mine office on you , 

Humbly intreating from your royall thought*, . 
Amodcftone tobcare mcbackeaoaine. 

King. I cannot giue thee lefic to becal’d gratcfull: 
Thou thoughtft tohelpc me, and fuch thankesl giue 
As one necre death to thofc that wifh him liue: 

But what at full I know, thou knowft no part, 

I knowing all my peiill.thou no Art. 

hV/f. What I can doe, can doc no hurt to try, 

Since you fet vp your reft ’gainft remedic: 
Hethatofgrcatcftwoikes isfinifher. 

Oft docs them by the weakeft miniller: 

So holy Writ, in babes hath judgement (liownc, 

When Iudges hauc bin babes; great flouds haueflowne 
From fimple fourccs : and grear Seas haue dried 
When Miracles haue by the grcat'ft becne denied. 

Oft expectation failes, and mod oft there 
Where moftitpromiics: and oft it hits, 

Where hope is coldeft, and defpaire moft fhifts. 

King. I muft not heare thee,fare thee wel kind maide. 
Thy paines not vs’d, muft by thy iclfe be paid, 

Proffers not tooke.rcapethanks for their reward. 

Htl. Infpired Merit fo by breath is bard. 

It is not fo with him that all things knowes 
As’tis with vs, that fquarc our gueiTe by fhowes: 

But moft it isprefumpdon in vs, when 
The help ofheauen we count the a<Si of men. 

Deare Hr, to my endcauors giue confcnt, 

Ofheauen,not me, make an experiment. 

I am not an Impoftrue, that proclaimc 
My felfe agaitift the leuill of mine aime, 

But know I tiiinke,and thinke I know moft furc. 

My Art is not paft power,nor you part cure. 

King. Art thou fo confident? Within what fpacc 
Hop’ft thou my cure f 

Hel. The greateft grace lending grace, 

Ere twice the horfes of the funne (hall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnall ring. 

Ere twice in murke and occidcntall dampc 
Moift Hefperm hath quench’d her fleepy Lampe: 

Or foure and twenty times thePylots glafle 
Hath told the theeuifh minutes, how they pafle: 

What is infirme,from your found parts (hall flic. 

Health fliall Hue free, and fickenclfe freely dye. 

King. Vpon thy certainty and confidence. 

What dar’ft thou venter ? 

' Util. Taxe of impudence, 

A (trumpets boldnefle, a divulged ftiame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads: my maidens name 
Seard otherwife, ne worfe of word extended 
With vildeft torture, let my life be ended. 

Kin. Methinks in thee fome blefled fpirit doth fpeak 
His powerfull found, within an organ wcakc: 

And what impoffibility would flay 
In common fence, fence faucs another way; 

Thy life is decre, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eftimate: 

Youth, beauty,wifedome, courage, all 
That happines and prime, can happy call s 
Thou this to hazard, needs muft intimate 
Skill infinite, or monftrous defperare. 

SweetpraCfifer,thyPhyficke IwiH try. 

That minifters thine owne death ifl die. 

Htl. Ifl breake time,or flinch in property 
Of what I (poke, vnpittiedlecme die, 


Alls Will that ends Well. 



But iS^ €rU u d: 5°* hcJ P in «> de «^*^fcT 
Jiutifl helpe,what doe youpromife me. * 

Ktp. Make thy demand. 

Hel.: But will you make it cuen ? 

Kin. 1 by my Sceptcr,and my hopes of hel^ 

Hel. Then flialt thou giue me with thv V . 

What husband in thy power I will command ” 2 ^ 

Exempted be from me the arrogance : 

To choofefrom forth the royall bloud ofFra 

My 1 ow and humble name to propagate ^ 

With any branch or image of thy fiatc: 

But fuch a one thy vaflaIl,whom I know 

Is free for me to aske,thee to beftow. 

Kin. Hecre is my hand, the premifes obfem’j 

Thy will by my performance fliall be feru'd: ’ 

So make the choice of thy owne time, for I 

Thy refolv’d Patient, on thee ftill relye: 

More ftiould I queftion thee, and more I muft 

Though more to know, could not be more to truft. 

From whence thou cam’ft,how tended on but reft 

Vnqucftion’d welcome, and vndoubted bleft, * 

Giue mcfomehelpe hcere hoa, if thou procee*d 

As high as word, my deed fliall match thy deed* 

Horijh. ‘ h . 


£\nter Counteffe and Clowne. 

Cady, Come on firi I fliall now put you to thet,.' r 
of your breeding. F *^ y ou to theheigh 

Clown. I will fliew my felfe highly fed, Jtu ii. 
taught, I know my bufinefle is but to the Court. ^ 
Lady. TothcCourt, why what place make v 0U ft 
cull when you put off that with fuch contempt bun 
the Court? r * 

Ch. Truly Madam, if God haue lent a man any nur 
ners, heeraay eafilieput it off at Court: hee that cannt 
make a !egge,put off's cap, kiffe his hand, and fay no 
thing has neither legge, hands, lippe, nor cap; and in 
deed fuch a fellow, to fayprccifcly, werenorforth 
Court, But forme, I haue an anfwcrc will ferue all mm 
Ludj. Marry that’s a bountifull anfwere that fin a ] 
queftions. 

C lt - I* like a Barbers chaire that fits all buttockes 
the pin buttocke, the quatch -buttocke, the brawn bur 
tocke, or any buttocke. 

Lady. Will your anfwere ferue fit to all queftions? 

Asfit as ten groats is for the hand of an Actur- 

ney, as your French Crowne for your taffetypunke, as 

Tibs rufli for Touts fore-finger,as a pancake for Shrout- 
tuelday, a Morris for May-day, as thenaileto his hole, 
the Cuckold to his home, as a fcolding queane to a 
wrangling knaue, as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth, 
nay as the pudding to his skin. 

Lndj. Haue you, I fay, an anfwere of fuch ficnefie for 
all queftions? 

Clo. From below your Duke, to beneath your Con- 
(table, it will fit any queftion. 

Cady. It muft be an anfwere ofmoft monftrous fize, 
that muft fit all demands. 

Clo. But a triflle neither in good faith, ifthe learned 
ftiould fpeake truth of it a heere it is,and all that belong! 
tot. Askemeeiflam a Courtier, it (hall doe you no 
barme to learne. 

Cady, To be young againeifwe could : I will bee a 
foole in queftion, hoping to bee the wifer by your an- 
fwer. 

Lit}. 
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f^r««Vou fir,are you a Courtier ? 

£ O l ord fir theres a fimple putting ;off: qiote,> 

• hundred of them. 

tD° :e > *c r i am a p oore freind of yours, that loifes y ou. 

£ O Lord fir, thicke. th'ickc, fpate not me 

~i thinke fir, you can tate none of this homely 

..... 

0 Lord fir j nay put me too't, I warrant you. 

£ ’ y 0 u were latelywhipcfir as I thinke. 
cu O Lord fir, fpare noc me. 

Z DoeyoucrieO- Lord fir at your whipping, and 

fnsreDOt me ? Indeed your O Lord fir, is very fequent 
cour whipping : you would anfwere very- well to a 
Wnnine ify° u were but bound too't. 
f/e Inere had worfe lucke in my life in my O Lord 
( .1 fee things may ferue long, but not ferue cucr. 

Jplay the noblehufwife with the time,tocnter- 

tainei't fo merrily with a foole. 

Clo. OLord fir, why mere t ferues well agen. 

It. And end fir to your bufinefle: giue Hellen this. 
And vrge her to a prefent anfwer backe, 

Commend me to my kinfmen, and my fonne, 

This is not much . . 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

L<t. Not much imployemenc for you, you vnder- 

fruitfully, Tam there, before my legegs. 
u. Haft you agen. hxetwt 

Enter Count, Lafevo/tnd ftrollet. 

Ol.Ltf. They fay miracles are paft, and we haue our 
philofophicall perfons, to makemoderne and familiar 
things fupernaturall and caufeleffe. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of terrours.cnfconcing our felues into Tee¬ 
ming knowledge, when we ftiould fubmie our felues to 
anvnknownefeare. 

Par. Why ’tis the rareft argument of wonder, that 
bath (hot out in our latter times. 

Hof. And fo'tis. 

Ol.Ltf. Tobc relinquifhtofthcArtifts. 
far. So I fay both oiGstfen and Paracelfue. 

Ol.Ltf. Of all the learned and authentickefellowes. 
Par. Right fo I fay. 

Ol.Ltf■ That gauc him out incurcable. 

Tar. Why there ’tis.fo fay I too. 

Ol.Laf. Not to be help'd. 

Par. Right,as ’twere a man aflur’d of a- 

Ol.Laf. Vncertainelife,and fure death. 

Par. Iuft, you fay well: fo would I haue faid. 

OIJLaf. Imaytrulyfay,itisanoueItictothe world. 
Par. It is indeede ifyou will haue it in (hcwing,you 
(hall reade it in what do ye call there. 

Ol.Laf. A fliewing of a heaucnly effcift in an earth¬ 
ly Aftor. 

Tar. That’sit, I would haue faid, the verie fame. 
Ol.Laf. Why your Dolphin b not lufticr: foremce 
I fpeake in refpedt- 

Tar. Nay’tis ((range,’tis very ftraunge, that is the 
breefc and the tedious of it, and he’s of a moft facineri- 

eus fpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the- 

OLLaf. Very hand ofheauen. 

Par. I,fo I fay. 

OLLaf. Inamoftwcakc— — ■ 

Par. And debile minifter great power, grear tran- 
cendence,which ftiould indeede giue vs a fbrthcr vfe to 


be made, then alone the recou’ry of the king, as to bee 
OldLaf. Generally ihankfull, 

Enter King, Hellen, and attendant t. 

Tar. I would haue faid it, you fay well: heere comes 
the King. 

Ol.Laf. Luftique, as the Dutchman iaies: He like a 
maide the Better whil’ft I haue a tooth in my headrwhy 
he’s able to leade her a Carranto. 

Par. Moy dn vinager, is sot this Helen < 

Ol.Laf. Fore God I thinke fo. 

King. Goe call before mee all the Lords in Court, 

Sit my preferuer by thy pacients fide, 

And with this hcaltbfull hand whofe baniftu fence 
Thou haft repeal’d, a fecond time receyue 
The confirmation of my promis’d gtsife. 

Which but atcends thy naming* 

Enter S or ^ Lords. 

Faire Maide fend forth thine eye,this youthfull parceli 
Of Noble Batchellors, (land at my bellowing. 

Ore whom both Soueraigne power, and fathers yoke 
I haue to vfe;thy franke elc&ion make. 

Thou haft power to choofe, and they none to forfake. 

Htl. To eachofyou, one faire and vertuousMiftris; 
Fall when loue pleafe, marry to each but one. 

Old Laf, l’de giue bay curtail, and his furniture 
My mouth no more were broken then thefe boyes. 

And writ as little beard. 

King. Perufe them well: 

Not one of thofe, but had a Noble father. 

She addrejfes her to « Lord. 
Eel. Gentlemen, heauen hath through me, reltor’d 
the king to health. 

Ad. We vndcrftand it, and tbanke heauen for you. 
Hel. I am a fimple Maide, and therein wealthicft 
That I proteft, I (imply am a Maide: 

Pleafe it your Maicftic, I haue done already : 

The bluffics in my chcekes thus whifper mee. 

We blufhthat thou (houldft choofe, but be refufed; 

Let the white death fit on thy checke for cuer, 

Wee’l nere come there agaiue. 

King. Make choife and fee. 

Who (buns thy loue, (buns all his loue in mee. 

He 1. Now TDian from thy Altar do I fly, 

And to imptriall loue, thatGod moft high 
Do my fighesftreame :Sir,wil you heare my fuite? 
i.Be.And grant it. 
hel. Thankes fir,all the reft is mute. 

OLLaf. I had rather be in this choife, then throw 
Amef-ace for my life. 

Hel. The honor fir that flames in your faire eyes. 
Before I fpeake too thrcatningly replies: 

I.oue make yotir fortunes twentie times aboue 
Her that fo vviffics, and her humble loue. 
a Lo. No better ifyou pleafe. 

Hel, My wi(h receiue. 

Which great loue grant, and fo I take my leaue. 

Ol.Laf. Do all they denieher? And they were Tons 
of mine, I’de haue them whip’d, or I would fend them 
to’th Turke to make Eunuches of. 

Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand fhould take, 
lie neuer do you wrong for your owne fake: 

Blefling vpon your vowes, and in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you euer wed. 

OldLaf . Thefe boyes are boyes of Ice, they’lenone 

haue 

































































